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I have arranged the apparatus of life about
me, then I will live as I should wish to
live." But the stream of desires broadens
and thickens, and the leisure hour never
comes!

We must not thus deceive ourselves.
What we have to do is to make life, in-
stantly and without delay, worthy to be
lived. We must try to enjoy all that we
have to do, and take care that we do not do
what we do not enjoy, unless the hard task
we set ourselves is sure to bring us some-
thing that we really need. It is useless
thus to elaborate the cup of life, if we find
when we have made it, that the wine which
should have filled it has long ago evapor-
ated.

Can I say what I believe the wine of life
to be? I believe that it is a certain energy
and richness of spirit, in which both mind
and heart find full expression. We ought
to rise day by day with a certain zest, a clear
intention, a design to make the most out
of every hour; not to let the busy hours
shoulder each other, tread on each other's
heels, but to force every action to give up
its strength and sweetness. There is work
to be clone, and there are empty hours to be